





More hands are pumping 


Evuy. GASOLINE 
than any other motor fuel 
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K' ERY fifth hand you see pumping gasoline is di 
at an Ethyl pump. On the market only eight 

years, Ethyl Gasoline is now the biggest selling motor 7 

fuel in the country. 

re 

For instance: On Route 42 between de 

a Cincinnati and Cleveland a recent survey ‘ 

showed 589 Ethyl pumps, more than one- . 
fifth of the total 2359. The next largest 

selling gasoline on this road had 211 pumps. C. 







Nothing could have brought this about in so short a 





time except the simple fact that Ethyl is more than 






BEST FOR WINTER. TOO— gasoline. It is good gasoline plus Ethyl fluid, the 
Ethyl Gasoline sold during winter is ingredient that controls combustion. 






good, quick-starting gasoline p/us 





stor — r4 ; ~ hy ; “oy ts 

aasceuarnenss tel Gdihadinthe Instead of exploding in sharp, irregular bursts 
: 4 ee 7” 

driving in snow and slush, Like your- (that cause power-waste, harmful “knock” and over- 


self, Ethyl changes coats to suit the heating) Ethyl Gasoline delivers power to the pisto S 







season, bringing out your car's best 


performance every day of the year. with smoothly increasing pressure. 






Millions of car owners, driving cars of every size, 






age and make, have found from experience that coi 






trolled combustion makes their cars run better. 
Try Ethyl in your car and see the improvement ‘t 
makes. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York Cit 







ETHYL GASOLINE 
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The active ingredient used in Ethyl 
fluid is lead, 
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Poetical Pete 


Though wives don’t hesitate, at times, 
Their husbands to condemn, 

It’s strange how furious they get 

If you agree with them. 





More than just a 


Winter 





vaeation 


An Investment in Health, Vigor and New Ideas 





OU’VE worked hard this year. But are 

you ready for the strenuous months that 
lie ahead? Consider... then prepare. It’s 
only good business to take a breathing spell 
and let Southern California sunshine put you 
in tip-top shape. 

Borrow the strength of forested moun- 
tains... the peace of the sun-drenched win- 
ter desert. Bask on the Pacific’s sandy beach, 
or sail blue waters to gay pleasure-islands just 
offshore. Learn the new thrills that Califor- 
nia settings bring all your favorite sports. 

Here is complete, relaxing change. The 
foreign glamour of crumbling Spanish Mis- 
sions, harbors where strange ships lie at an- 
chor, palms, orange groves and nearby Old 
Mexico. Colorful Hollywood. Long Beach, 
Pomona, Pasadena, Beverly Hills, Glendale, 
Santa Monica... fascinating resorts centered 
by big, cosmopolitan Los Angeles. 

Really half-a-dozen vacations in one! And 
all this is only 2 days from most of Amer- 
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The winter desert Orange groves 








ica. Come to Southern California for a glori- 
ous vacation. Advise anyone not to come 
secking employment lest he be disappoint- 
ed, but for the tourist the attractions are 
unlimited. 
Costs no more than at home 

In this year ’round vacationland you es- 
cape the “peak prices” necessary in short- 
season resorts. In fact, costs while here need 
be no more than at home. We prove these 
statements in a remarkable new book which 
the coupon below brings you free. 

It outlines, day by day, a winter (and also 
a summer) visit to Southern California, in- 
cluding nearly 100 interesting gravure pho- 
tographs, map, information about 
itemized daily cost figures, etc.... 
the most complete vacation book ever pub- 
lished. Send the coupon for your free copy. 
Start planning now! 


(If you wish another beautiful book, “Southern Califor- 
nia through the Camera,”’ include 4 cents in stamps to 
cover mailing cost.) 


routes, 
perhaps 





A glimpse of Old Spain 


Movie making 


SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 


remarkable : 


*] Los Angeles 


BOOK *(_] Los Angeles Sports 
SName nen 
—— Street 
:City 








*All- Year Club of. South rn Californie, Ltd., , Div. C 10, 


>: So. Broadway, Los Angeles, Calif. 
Let us send s (Check if desired.) (1) Send me your free illustrated book giving complete details (in- 
you this scluding costs) of a Southern California vacation. 
(Check if desired.) (] Four cents in stamps (postage cost) enclosed. Send ‘Southern 


sCalifornia through the Camera.” 
[} Orange 
{J Riverside 


(Please Print Your Name and Address) 
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Also send free booklets about the counties checked. 
(_} Santa Barbara [] San Dieg 
[_} San Bernardino [] Ventura 


State 
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Tonight...say this to your wife 


...then look into her eyes! 


“I gave a lot more than we had planned... Are you angry?” 


F you should tell her that you merely 

“contributed’’—that you gave no 
more than you really felt obliged to— 
her eyes will tell you nothing. But deep 
down in her woman's heart, she will 
feel just a little disappointed—a tiny 
bit ashamed. 


But tonight —confess to her that you have 
dug into the very bottom of your pocket 
— that you gave perhaps a little more than 
you could afford—that you opened not 
just your purse, but your heart as well. 


In her eyes you'll see neither reproach 
nor anger. Trust her to understand. 


Trust her to appreciate the generous 
spirit—the good fellowship and manly 
sympathy which prompted you to help 
give unhappy people the courage to 
face the coming winter with their heads 
held high with faith and hope. 


It is true—the world respects the 
man who lives within his income. 
But the world adores the man who 
gives BEYOND his income. 


No—when you tell her that you have 
given somewhat more than you had 
planned, you will see no censure in her 


; 


eyes. But Jove: 


THE PRESIDENT’S ORGANIZATION ON UNEMPLOYMENT RELIEF 


Woatktm Ss. EARowk 


Walter S. Gifford, Director 











The President’s Organization on Unem- 
ployment Relief appeals to you to give 
generously now in your own community. 
There is no national fund. Contribute 
through your local welfare and relief 
organizations, through your community 
chest, or through your special emergency 
relief committee. All facilities for the fur- 
therance of this nation-wide relief pro- 
gram, including this advertisement, have 


been furnished the Committee without cost. 








Committee on Mobilization of Relief Resources 





Owen D. Young, Chairman 
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“Sir! You forget yourself—there are ladies present!” 





“I would gladly die for America 
before I would see beer returned,” 
writes a champion of prohibition. It 
looks as though he might. 


“A dollar,” we read, “is worth 42 
cents more than it was six years ago.” 
This is probably due to the high cost 
of collecting it. 


Mrs. Mabel Walker Willebrandt 
states that there seems to be a de- 
mand for alcoholic beverages. Ah, 
that infallible feminine intuition. 


Recruiting has been resumed by 
the Marines. Many have felt that 
we should need a much larger force 
without Butler. 


The drys maintain that the open 
sale of beer would not bring back 
good times. Well, the times might 
as well seem good. , 


ee 
An official of the weather bureau 
says it soon may be possible to fore- 
cast the weather one year ahead. Our 
guess for the next twelve months is 
autumn, winter, spring, summer. 


Burglars ransacked a New York 
brokerage office the other day. They 
found, however, that most of the 
loot was just around the corner. 


About 2,000 Chicago school teach- 
ers are threatening to quit unless they 
are paid. The children fear they won’t. 


“The boxing fans,” says a sports 
writer, “will be asked to choose 
someone for Jack Dempsey to fight.” 
Our choice would be Bishop Cannon. 





HERE’S no longer any utmost 
with the weather. 

We have a hot day. It’s hot 
enough to fry an egg on the pave- 
ment. But it isn’t the utmost, the nth 
degree in hotness. Someone can re- 
member a day when it was hot enough 
to fry two eggs on the pavement. 

It’s always the same. 

We have a dry spell. The news- 
papers say there hasn’t been such a 
drought in forty years. But we 
mustn’t brag about our dry spell. 
We are given to understand that 
forty years ago fish swimming in the 
river kicked up clouds of dust. Even 
minnows. Or tadpoles. 

We have hail. The hail stones are 
at least as large as hen’s eggs. There 
been such hail in forty 
years. But we haven’t seen 
thing. Two-score years ago, accord- 
ing to statistics, the hail stones were 
as large as hens. Or roosters. Or 
turkeys. 


We have a flood. Records show 


hasn’t 
any- 


The Great Year of the Utmoest 








the water hasn’t risen so high in four 
decades. But four decades ago there 
was a flood that was a flood. Razor- 
back hogs were mating with sword- 
fish. Farmers put scarecrows in their 
fields to frighten the bass away. The 
water was so deep in the barnyard 
they had to turn cows upside down 
to milk them. 

We have snow. There’s enough 
snow for everyone and some to waste. 
But it isn’t much of a snow. Nearly 
half a century ago a man drove in 
town and hitched his team to the 
flagpole on top of the court house. 
All little chicks hatched during that 
time came out of the eggs wearing 
Russian boots and ear muffs. Duck- 
lings had on snowshoes. 

We have fog. It clouds our wind- 
shields and we pull over to the curb. 
The following day we hear it was 
the greatest fog since 1891. In that 
year you could lean back on the fog. 
Deep wells were pulled up by means 
of hole pullers and run up through 

















“Don't maul me!” 














the fog for ventilation. They used 
fog for stuffing pillows. 

And thus it goes. 

“Well sir,” says the oldest in. 
habitant, “it don’t storm like it did 
when I was a younger man. I rec. 
ollect one wind that come from all 
directions. Next day the public 
square was littered with Eskimos, 
South Americans, Frenchmen and 
Chinamen.” 

“I remember that wind,” speaks 
up another. “When it started there 
was four men sitting in the fire- 
hall playing checkers. Next day one 
of them wrote from Mexico City, one 
from Tokyo, one from Petrograd 
and the other ain’t been heard from 
yet. We're expecting a postcard.” 
You've heard it. 


LWAYS the record seems to 
have been established forty 
years ago, or two-score years ago, or 
four decades ago, or nearly half a 
century ago—always back in 1891. 
What a hell of a year 1891 must 
have been! 

It was, according to the news- 
papers, statistics, records, weather 
bureau and oldest inhabitants, the 
great year of the utmost. 

Everything was a record. 

If it was hot on August 10th, it 
had to be a sizzler. It had to be so 
hot a man could light a cheroot 
by snapping his fingers. It had to be 
so hot there couldn’t be a_ hotter 
August 10th in more’n forty years. 

Then came August 11th. If it was 
cool on this day it was chilly. But 
the chilly August 11th afforded no 
relief for there couldn’t be a colder 
August Ilth in more’n two-score 
years. They were rubbing snow on 
their sunburned noses so the noses 
wouldn’t thaw too quickly and drop 
off. That was August 11th, 1891. 


AND yet, in 1931, we complain 
about the weather. 

Shame on us! 

Why, on this very day forty years 
ago, or two-score years ago, or four 
decades ago, or nearly half a cen- 
tury ago, or in 1891.... 

—Tom Sims. 











The Healthiest Boy Woos 
The Healthiest Girl 



















































“Selma, I’m just wild about you! 


4 Your weight, one hundred twenty- 
- six and one half pounds; your height, 
ll five feet, five inches—oh, it’s enough 
7 to drive a man mad with desire! Say 
. you'll be mine! Say it!” 
id “Now really, Frank, isn’t this 
rather sudden coming from you? I 
ks always thought that you and—and 
re that Myra Shellow—well, her bi- 
e- ceps—” 
ae “Her biceps? What about them? 
e Why don’t be silly, Selma! D’ye 
d think I’d look at ’em twice? Five and 
_ three eights—bah! Why, when I 


took just one look at your arches— 
Oh, the mere thought of them, 
Selma, makes me—” 


“I know, Frank, I know. But I 





y don’t want you to be carried away by 
” mere infatuation. You must think it 
‘ over seriously. Oh, I admit your 
h teeth—your two upper left molars, 
P in particular—first started me dream- 
ing about a little cottage. ... But we 
“ must consider carefully before we 
? take such a step, Frank. We must 
: feel sure we are exactly suited for 
each other.” 
t “Suited for each other! In this 
> county we are suited for each other 
. and that’s all that matters. What do 
. I care if we don’t win in the state 
. finals.” 
. “Oh, but you. must care, Frank. 
s Remember that your chest develop- 
t ment gives you every chance to win 
0 but that I—well, they say Laura 
t Kaim of Calhoun county has the 
e most remarkable kidneys.” 


“Don’t say such a thing, Selma! 
You don’t know how I feel about 
4 you. Ever since I learned about your 
respiratory system I couldn’ sleep 
nights for wanting you. Please, 
Selma, don’t torment me like this. 
After all, I’m only human—” 


“Well . . . all right, Frank. But 
we really should have a long engage- 
ment. I must be sure you want me “Now I want a nice clean jump! None of that bouncing offa rocks stuff.” 
. .. that it isn’t just physical!” 
—Arthur Erenberg. 














WALTER WINCHELLS— 
OUTLINE OF 


HISTORY 2£¢ 
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Joe (“Number One Man”) Adam 
is two-timing Eve with a phrail yclept 
Lilith. . . . The latest Cain nifty is “Am 
I My Brother’s Keeper?”, and it looks 
like lilies for Abel. . . . It’s a boy in the 
bullrushes. . . . Old Man Noah is in- 
vesting in a new yot; they say the mis- 
sus likes sea air. . . . It looks like an 
investigation for Sodom and Gomorrah. 





. Samson and Delilah are telling it 
to a judge. It’s said the big boy’s lost 
his grip .. . 


. Recommended for diversion seek- 


ers: Jacob’s ladder act. 





Seen getting around the _lotus-leaf 
sandwiches at Gus the Greek’s Res- 
taurant: Plato, Socrates and other big- 
timers. . . . Sophocles has signed up for 
three more three-acters for the Golden 
Age Guild. . . . Lysistrata is still play- 
ing to S.R.O. . . . Alexander’s town house 
is closed while the boy is touring Asia 


Minor. 





Mark “IT” Anthony is that way over 
an E-gippedress who signs her checks 
“Cleopatra”. . . . The Early Christian— 
lion act for the Golden Manacles is 
wowing them over at the Coliseum. 











. Hannibal, big Carthaginian Alp-and- 
elephant man is rumored to be persona 
non grata in Rome. . . . Nero is promising 


a hot number on the fiddle. . . . Tip: A 


certain well-known emperor is a ten-to- 


| one shot to be put on the spot next Ides 
| of March. 


L—> => 


Question: What Nordic blonde is the 
cause of William the Conqueror’s fre- 
quent week-ends in Britain? . . . Christo- 
pher “New World” Columbus has signed 
up for a lecture tour at a five-figure 


salary. . . . The cocktails at Lucretia 


Borgia’s villa are the big noise with all 
the Florentiners these daze. . . . 











Walt Raleigh, the nicotine king, is about 
to lose his head over a certain carrot- 
thatched regentess. . . . The dirt is that 
Henry “Love-em-and-leave-em” VIII is 
due for an altar-trek with that Boleyn 
girl. 





DIVORCE 
COURT 














A certain sweet corporal who found 
Yurrop too small for him is about to be 
given Elba-room. . . . 











The new Lincoln is the big number in 


the States right now. . . . The wiseachers 
are trying to figure why Bismarck didn’t 
get that renewal contract from Mir-und- 
Gott Inc. . . . It’s an assassination over 
in Serajevo. .. . And Wilhelm and La 
Belle France have phfftt. 

—Parke Cummings. 











Helpful Hints for Jaded 
Joiners 
A quality list of out-of-the-ordinary 
organizations 
1. THe Society FOR THE PROTECTION 
OF THE SPANISH CLoak, founded to en- 
courage the wearing of this article of 
apparel. Headquarters, Madrid. 


2. THe Deap Man’s Crus, to qualify 
for which a man must have been official- 
ly declared “dead” by the United States 
War Department. Headquarters, Shang- 


hai. 


3. THe Leacue For THE RIGHTS OF 
Man, established to fight against such 


evils as “alimony.” Vienna. 


4. THe NapoLeonic REMEMBRANCE 
Soctety, inaugurated for the purpose 
of worshipping the memory of the noted 


Corsican. Malmaison, France. 


5. THe Anti-Crmme Leacue, started 
in order to clean up all crime in the 


United States. Washington, D. C. 


6. THe Fat Peopie’s AssociaTION, or- 
ganized to foster pride in avoirdupois. 


Istanbul, Turkey. 


7. THe INTERNATIONAL Cat INVESTI- 
GATION Society, formed to restrict the 
spread of domestic felines. New York 


City. 


8. THe Swinmote Society, initiated to 
revive the old-time art of eating. Mans- 
field, England. 


9. THe NationaL ONION ASSOCIATION, 
engendered for the purpose of encourag- 
ing the use of the onion. Chicago. 


10. THe Stay Ative CLus oF America, 
initiated to minimize trafic hazards for 
the pedestrian. New York City. 

—W. E. F. 





Unkindest Cut 
Just wait until the Chinese attack the 
Japs with razor-edge collars. 


My Family Tree 

Everyone agrees that Cousin Bert is 
a sap, and I am sure that Uncle Ned 
must be a limb, because Father says he 
is always broke. Aunt Lois, I’d just as 
leave not mention Aunt Lois, because 
you know how she is always rooting 
around in all the family’s affairs; and 
Aunt Kate, once Aunt Kate gets her 
trunk in the house it’s pretty hard to get 
her out before several months. We don’t 
speak of Cousin Dennis much, because 
he is a nut, and the State is keeping 
him. I think I like Grandpa Euphro- 
nius the best of all—he is a little 
rough and barks a lot, but every now 


and then he peels off a chunk. 
—kK. B. 


Great Expectations 
I want a house and a kitchen garden; 
I want flowers and I want trees; 
A picket fence with a gate as warden; 
I want a porch, and the sound of bees. 


I want a pool I can dip my feet in, 

Grapes from a vine instead of the store, 

A long cool room that my guests can eat 
in, 

A den for books, and a dancing floor. 


I want chickens, I don’t mind stating; 
A spaniel, an airedale, a tortoise cat. 
Some day I'll have them,—while we’re 
waiting 
Why don’t you come up and see my flat? 
—Myra M. Waterman. 





“There goes one of Evangeline Adams’ objections!” 





























SINBAD. 


‘il git vou...” 


in’ the Cobble-uns 











The Letters 


My Dear Son: 


O; your wife isn’t here. We’ve 
1 looked in all the rooms, asked 
the children who are registered in 
this week, and questioned the maids. 
She must have gone to her own peo- 
ple. Your mother says she recalls that 
the three or four other times Pauline 
decided to live her own life she went 
to her own home where she lived it 
before marrying you. If she turns up, 
I'll wire you. Of course, there are 
lots of people in and out of the 
house this time of year and I never 
know how many of your sisters or 
your brothers’ wives will arrive dur- 
ing the night; but I would know if 
Pauline was here because she is the 
only one of the family who will 
drive my car and it hasn’t been dis- 
turbed. 
If Pauline has disappeared, I’m 
afraid you’ve offended her by your 
attitude toward her father’s marry- 


L&§ F EE 


ce 


ing his stenographer. You made a 
fool of yourself over that. I can’t 
for the life of me see how his 
marrying the girl changes the situ- 
ation. 

You have no reason to complain 
as long as he continues to sap your 
independence by forcing an allow- 
ance on your wife. And it seems to 


* me, you should be glad to have the 


old gentleman settled in life. This 
girl will at least know where he is 
filed. 

While I was writing this your 
mother called up from the house and 
says your wife is there and doesn’t 
intend to return to you. It’s just as I 
thought. She says you made remarks 
about her poor, dear papa just be- 
cause he sought happiness. She told 
your mother she is going on to Los 
Angeles and make her way in the 
movies, so I imagine she ought to be 
rejoining you by the end of the week. 


We shall keep her here a few days 
for I really like the girl very much. 
You remember I lent her my moving 
picture camera to take on her wed- 
ding trip? Well, she returned it. And 
what’s more, she didn’t ask me to 
look at any of the pictures. You'll go 
far before you get another girl like 
that. 


I AM actually delighted with your 

father-in-law. An optimist like 
that should be able to hire out to the 
Republican party. 

Everybody here is meeting the 
situation manfully. I just met the 
president of the First, Second and 
Third National. He’s selling tickets 
for a benefit ball the bankers are go- 
ing to give during the holidays for 
the members of the Christmas Sav- 
ings Clubs. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 











“Just lie down on it fora moment Madam and let ut sell itself to you.” 
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SINBAD. 


“An’ the Gobble-uns ’Il git you... 























The Letters 


Father. 


My Dear Son: 


O; your wife isn’t here. We've 
looked in all the rooms, asked 
the children who are registered in 
this week, and questioned the maids. 
She must have gone to her own peo- 
ple. Your mother says she recalls that 
the three or four other times Pauline 
decided to live her own life she went 
to her own home where she lived it 
before marrying you. If she turns up, 
I'll wire you. Of course, there are 
lots of people in and out of the 
house this time of year and I never 
know how many of your sisters or 
your brothers’ wives will arrive dur- 
ing the night; but I would know if 
Pauline was here because she is the 
only one of the family who will 
drive my car and it hasn’t been dis- 
turbed. 
If Pauline has disappeared, I’m 
afraid you’ve offended her by your 
attitude toward her father’s marry- 


ing his stenographer. You made a 
fool of yourself over that. I can’t 
for the life of me see how his 
marrying the girl changes the situ- 
ation. 

You have no reason to complain 
as long as he continues to sap your 
independence by forcing an allow- 
ance on your wife. And it seems to 
me, you should be glad to have the 
old gentleman settled in life. This 
girl will at least know where he is 
filed. 

While I was writing this your 
mother called up from the house and 
says your wife is there and doesn’t 
intend to return to you. It’s just as I 
thought. She says you made remarks 
about her poor, dear papa just be- 
cause he sought happiness. She told 
your mother she is going on to Los 
Angeles and make her way in the 
movies, so I imagine she ought to be 
rejoining you by the end of the week. 


We shall keep her here a few days 
for I really like the girl very much. 
You remember I lent her my moving 
picture camera to take on her wed- 
ding trip? Well, she returned it. And 
what’s more, she didn’t ask me to 
look at any of the pictures. You'll go 
far before you get another girl like 
that. 


I AM actually delighted with your 

father-in-law. An optimist like 
that should be able to hire out to the 
Republican party. 

Everybody here is meeting the 
situation manfully. I just met the 
president of the First, Second and 
Third National. He’s selling tickets 
for a benefit ball the bankers are go- 
ing to give during the holidays for 
the members of the Christmas Sav- 
ings Clubs. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 











“Just lie down on it for a moment Madam and let it sell itself to you.” 








LIfe LOOkRS 


Turning the Kaleidoscope 


ERTRAND RUSSELL in a 
B new book called “The Scien- 
tific Outlook” tells the story 
of the Russian physiologist Pavlov, 
who had a dog to which he showed 
a circular patch of bright light 
before giving him food, and an 
elliptical patch before giving him an 
electric shock. The dog learned to 
distinguish clearly between circles 
and ellipses, “rejoicing in the former 
and avoiding the latter with dismay.” 
Then Pavlov gradually diminished 
the eccentricity of the ellipse, mak- 
ing it more and more like a circle. 
For a good while the dog continued 
to distinguish clearly, but presently 
the ellipse got so near to being a 
circle that the poor dog could not 
tell what was coming, and instead 
of standing quietly on his bench as 
before was constantly struggling and 
howling. 

The fable teaches that panics and 
disorders come from uncertainty. 
When people do not know what is 
going to happen next, a good many 
of them have bad nerves and hoard 
money in safe-deposit boxes, and the 
Stock Market chugs along hitting 
the bottom every few days. 


ND speaking of the Stock 
Market, there has been more 
complaint than usual about Bears 
who sell the market short. The doc- 
tors of speculation who have to do 
with the Stock Exchange tell us that 
short selling serves a useful purpose 
in providing a cushion on which a 
dropping market can fall. The laity 
scoffs at that and thinks the great 
Bears are plain malefactors, out for 
profit for themselves at any cost to 
the public welfare. 

Perhaps there are two kinds of 
short selling—one that is moderate 
and really based on the opinion that 
prices are too high, and the other 
malignant and directed to the pur- 
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pose of ham- 
mering down 
selected 
stocks for no reason except profit to 
the sellers. When the market is near 
panic anyhow, organized, deliberate 
intention to bring on panic is so un- 
popular as to be in danger, if dis- 
covered, of requital at the nearest 
lamp post. 

But, as said, the Stock Exchange 
people are delicate in their comment 
on short selling. 

Once at meetings of club mana- 
gers who considered misbehaviors of 
members, resulting usually from over- 
stimulation, there was one manager 
who would always say: “Go easy on 
so and so: he is one of our best cus- 
tomers!” So, perhaps, it may be with 
the Stock Exchange and the Bears. 


BEFORE the plan for the billion- 

dollar money-pool cheered the 
despondent they were putting money 
into safe-deposit boxes, where they 
could find it again if they needed to. 
All of which tended to make con- 
ditions worse. 

But who are the people who were 
scared? Are they celestials or are 
they carnals? Are they people whose 
hopes of happiness depend entirely 
upon money, or people who have 
made a few bets outside of the ma- 
terial interests? 

There are people, quite a lot of 
them, who are extremely interested 
in the course of present events, ex- 
tremely desirous that they should be 
handled wisely, very helpful them- 
selves when they see a chance or are 
called upon, but not distracted very 
noticeably. 

When you cannot get enough to 
eat, when you cannot feed your chil- 
dren, when you cannot help the 
people you want to help, that makes 
trouble and may well disturb equa- 
nimity. The fact remains that a lot 
of people are frightened, but a lot 





more are not. They simply 
live by the day and watch 
proceedings. 


Gandhi No Joke 
RREPORT says that Gandhi has 


concluded not to visit this coun- 
try. He was profusely invited to 
come here by very good people. He 
said he did not wish to come if he 
was to be treated as a joke. Einstein, 
who came here to make observations 
in California, complained that he was 
treated as a show. So he was, but 
he seemed to bear it cheerfully. But 
Gandhi, who is one of the greatest 
exhibitions now offered, does not 
care to be in the show business, nor 
yet in the amusement business, un- 
less it is serviceable to the cause he 
has at heart. He would doubtless 
come here if he thought it would 
be good for India. As it is, the 
papers say he will visit Dublin, Glas- 
gow and Edinburgh, Holland and 
Switzerland after the Round Table 
Conference on India is over. 
People who want to see eminent 
personages might well care to look 
at Gandhi, but his picture has be- 
come so familiar by appearance on 
the front page of newspapers that 
merely to look at him would not be 
greatly helpful towards perfecting 
his acquaintance. 


Oriental Agitations 


(THERE is fair prospect of war 

between China and Japan. Just at 
this writing the President of North- 
ern China has given notice of a pur- 
pose to fight Japan in case the 
League of Nations and the Kellogg 
Pact cannot hold her. Whether 
there is any military organization in 
China that could cope with a 
Japanese army remains to be seen, 
but there is no hurry about discover- 
ing it. 

—E, S. Martin. 
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THE Way To Prospeniry. 












































cTOBER 7.—In a great rush this 
morning to collect some of my 
clothes and belongings against 
a sudden departure, feeling like 
Betty Gill, who maintains that she 
can either pack, or she can go away, 
but that she cannot do both on the 
same day. Nor was there time for the 
coiffeur, so that I must thin out my 
own tresses, a perilous business, for 
I do never snip so much as a wisp 
of hair from the nape of my neck 
without being confident that I am 
shaving my entire pate. Finally off 
by motor to Stockbridge, to seek 
instruction from the great psycholo- 
gists there on living more intelli- 
gently, and when I did speculate with 
Samuel as to what they might do for 
me, the wretch responded that he 
would be satisfied if they fixed me 
up so that I would not always think 
he was headed in the wrong direction 
when we are motoring, or want to get 
to trains and theatres an hour ahead 
of time, or feel helpless for any effort 
soever without a perfect Marcel in 
my hair. But he did pat my hand the 
while, sensing me to feel like Miss 
Millay’s “lonely little child lost in 
Hell”. And I was somehow minded 
of the time when Marge Boothby 
took a course in mnemonics so that 
she would remember to fasten her 
lingerie straps, nor did I blame her 
much for that vagary, neither, for 
there is nought more disconcerting, 
when one is launched with a perfect 
stranger on the Russian situation or 
the justification of the ways of God 
to man, than to see a bit of pink 
satin ribbon slowly working towards 
the center of one’s bare diaphragm. 
Nor shall I ever forget how such a 
tragedy did befall Miss May Sinclair 


at a public dinner when she did last 


visit this country, and albeit she was 
unconscious of it, I was at some pains 
not to leap to the speakers’ table and 
proffer her a small black safety-pin. 
Our destination safely reached by 
nightfall, I practising great decorum 
of manner and speech, lest my ac- 
customed flippancy of conversation 
be interpreted as an_ hallucination 
that I was Becky Sharp or George 
Sand. 


(crower 8.—Awake early in a 
charming room, and from the 
beauty of my breakfast china and 
the excellence of the food, I might 
easily have been in any well ap- 
pointed country-house, so some of 
my misgivings did depart, and I fell 
to pondering the sort of patient I 
might make, and was not uncon- 
soled when some lines of my own 
popped into my head: ; 


My thoughts in winds of doctrine 
blow 
About just like so many straws, 
My point of view goes to and fro 
In almost any given cause; 
Though undeserving of applause, 
I’m not, at least, the stubborn 
kind— 
One of 
squaws. 
I have a weak but open mind. 


those _ let-me-tell-you 


Then my nurse in, prating of a 
brisk walk to the doctors’ offices, and 
when I did protest against pedestrian- 
ism on the grounds that I had quitted 
town too quickly for the chiropodist 
to fix my feet, she did confess to a 
similar affliction, and straightway 
sought her room for a remedy against 
it which she guaranteed, and whilst 
she was gone, I did reflect that how- 
ever small the mental and spiritual 
help I might receive, my journey 
hither would not have been made in 
vain, and mayhap my entire life 
might be altered, if I did but acquire 
a panacea for my ailing toes. 
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“Not wishing you any bad luck, Mr. Appleby, but I hope the depression lasts forever.” 








—————— 
YOUR PAST, 
» PRESENT 























“Aw—ask him where th’ heck he keeps his 
unexpurgated editions.” 

















“Aw—tell him never mind the Einstein theory.” “dw —tell her you want to do her in the nude.” 


AWGAWAN 
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GREAT DRAMAS . SPORT...., 2+: 


HE man astride the wheel had a 
hard, lined face. His lips had been 
smashed so often that they formed 
a thin, jagged line. The jaw was preda- 
tory; the eyes narrowed. His powerful, 
ungraceful body squatted on the cycle 


thickly 


like a great toad’s. His legs . . . 
muscular . . . 
pumped 
ceaselessly at 
the pedals. 
The other 
men in the 
field watched 
him.. 
Giorgetti, 
Debaets, the 
thin, hectic- 
cheeked 
German, 
Duelberg... 
all of them. 
Their hag- 
gard glances 
sought him 
continually 
as they rode in their tormented line of 
multi-colored cloth and oil-glinting legs. 
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McNamara, the iron-man. . . . He 
was the fellow they feared. . . . Mc- 
Namara in his sombre black jersey, 


with the big white “1” on its back. 

He had won a dozen six-day 
races. . . . His name was known from 
Melbourne to Paris, wherever cycles 
were ridden. 

They said there was no tiring him 
... that he was made of steel and whale- 
bone . . . that he wasn’t altogether hu- 
man. . . . Hadn’t he broken nearly every 
bone in his body in the twenty years he’d 
ridden his insensate steed around these 
wooden saucers? . . . His rivals accepted 
the fact that he was a bleedin’ machine 
and not a human being . . . a machine 
with a wise racing brain and the heart 
of a Viking. 

This was Thursday night. . . . For 
ninety-six hours the heroes of the whir- 
ring wheels had pedaled ’round and 
‘round. . . . They were saddle sore and 
their stomachs revolted and their arms 
and backs ached . . . but they kept going 
on... and on. 

The so-called machine, McNamara, 
suffered as they did . . . but no expression 
flitted across his hard face. . . . He tried 
to keep his mind from his aches and fix 


it on the race. . . . Thursday was a 
crucial night. . . . It was through these 
late hours that the strongest men in 
the field sought to ride the weakest 
into a state of complete exhaustion. 

. . There had been hard jamming 
. . This interlude of 


for several hours. . 





McNamara jumped his wheel forward in a desperate effort—his legs 
drove .. 


. drove ... drove. 


easiness would be over very shortly. 

Reggie cast an appraising glance over 
the field. For the moment his most dan- 
gerous rivals, lulled into a false sense of 
security, had dropped toward the rear. 
Even speed-hounds like Giorgetti and 
Debaets must have their moments of 
carelessness. . .. And McNamara jumped 
his wheel forward into a desperate effort. 
. . » He bowed his big back forward until 
his nose almost touched the handlebars. 
. . » His legs drove . . . drove 
.. . drove. 


HE weaker sisters at the 

head of the pack were 
left behind. . . . The stars 
fought their way up to the 
head of the line to lead the 
pursuit. McNamara 
went twice around the track / 
as fast and hard as he could. 
. . . His partner, the gaunt Linari, re- 
lieved him . . . and opened the gap still 
wider. Alternately racing and resting, 
they lapped the field . . . but Reggie, 
feeling that he had the others on the run, 
went out immediately to seek another 
lap... . Again he jumped the field . . . 
again he was flying in front, with a quar- 
ter-lap of yellow pine marking the dif- 
ference between him and the next man. 





The whir-r of the wheels is like no 
other sound on earth. . . . The gabbled 
warnings in a dozen languages, as men 
shot at top speed between other men, were 
verbal whip-cracks. The desperately 
drawn faces might have been those of 
souls burning in Hell. 


LUP! . . . McNamara’s front tire 

blew out. . . . His wheel wabbled 
crazily. . . . He tried to straighten, but 
it turned over completely. . . . His feet 
were strapped in the pedals. . . . He 
couldn’t get away from it . . . and when 
he hit the flat Reggie felt a knife-like 
pain in his side . . . and saw a burst of 
orange-colored flame before he lost con- 
sciousness. 

The judges’ bell bonged its warning 
to end the jam. . . . McNamara was 
carried off. . . . The blasé track doctor 
found that the iron man had broken two 
ribs. . . . Oh, well, what are a couple of 
cracked ribs in a game like that? The 
veteran was bandaged from waist to 


. . » He found it difficult to 


arm-pits. 
breathe. . . . It hurt . . . so damned 
much! . . . but within half an hour 


he was astride his wheel, and on the 
track again. 

The race was on again. McNamara’s 
unsentimental rivals saw their chance to 
wipe out his lead then and there. . . . 
They began jamming. . . . Machine or 
not, Reggie McNamara must crack under 
such a brutal strain. They kept it up un- 
til nearly five o’clock in the morning 
. . . but the Australian was 
still at the head of the pa- 
rade when sheer weariness 
called a halt. 

There was still Friday and 
Saturday to be endured. 
Reggie thanked his stars that 
he had such a fast, game 
partner as the long-legged 
Linari. . . . But on Friday 
night Linari fell, and ripped 
a deep gash in his scalp. . . . It was 
stitched and bandaged . . . and with ach- 
ing head Pietro came back to fight off 
another attack. . . . He and the injured 
McNamara. 

Even Reggie probably doesn’t know 
how he went through the last hour of 
the race. . . . It was an inferno of ef- 
fort. . . . Continually bending forward 

(Continued on page 27) 
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“You've got my name spelled wrong!” 








“Please sir! There are microphones present!” 

















The statistician takes a vacation. 











UsHer (to nervous groom): Now the altar’s straight ahead— 
keep going and you can’t miss it! 
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Gentleman Farmer 


PON his retirement from busi- 

ness, Mr. Judson Bott acquired 
a farm and devoted his time to the 
more genteel aspects of agriculture. 
He had retained his secretary—one 
Sneege—and it was a common sight 
to see Mr. Bott driving a tractor 
about, with his faithful Sneege be- 
hind him, in a makeshift rumble seat. 

A third party completed the pro- 
cession. That was Tillie, a mangy 
mongrel, who came from Lord- 
knows-where every morning and dis- 
appeared every night to the same 
place. Mr. Bott took a liking to the 
dog and fed her every day, but all 
attempts to provide a home for her 
were unsuccessful. 

For several weeks Tillie had been 
missing and had been given up for 
lost. One morning, however, while 
driving near the edge of the wood 
that bordered the farm, Messrs. Bott 
and Sneege were startled to hear a 
few feeble barks. Investigating, they 





discovered the long lost Tillie, her 
head and fore-paws protruding from 
a barrel concealed in the underbrush. 
She did not move when she saw her 
visitors, though she was evidently 
glad to see them, but they soon 
learned the reason. Tillie was the 
proud mother of six cute pups. 

The former business executive was 
delighted to find Tillie and to have 
her back, but seven Tillies were an- 
other matter. He went into confer- 
ence with himself. 

“Sneege!” he said, biting the end 
off his cigar. “Take a litter to the 


S.P.C.A.!” —Dana L. Cotie. 
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“Is it true, sir, that in your vernacular we are ‘frails’ ?” 
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Bitter Sweet 





A California boy, suffering from 
a lack of sugar in his blood, is 
under doctor’s orders to eat only 
sweets and candy until the con- 
dition is remedied. 


—Newspaper Editorial. 











“Here is your chocolate soda, 
Willie.” 

“I feel all right, mother, honest 
I do.” 

“That makes no difference. Dr. 
Jones said you must take one five 
times a day. Now, drink it and you'll 
never know it.” 


“You haven’t eaten all of your 
cake and ice cream.” 
“Jiminee, dad, I don’t want any 
” 
more. 
“Eat your cake and ice cream, son. 
And don’t leave any pie, either!” 


“Willie, you’ve been in the refrig- 
erator again. Almost half of that 
plate of spinach is gone. It had bet- 
ter not happen again, young man! 
Come, now. It’s time to eat your 
candy.” 

“T hate candy.” 

“Don’t you want to grow up to be 
a big, strong man? Eat your candy 
like a good boy. Don’t cry, now. If 
you'll be a brave little boy, mother 
will give you a dime and a dose of 
cod liver oil!” 

—Brook Branwade. 


Spirit of Back-us 
A returned explorer says the South 
Africans have a drink which makes 
them walk backwards. The advan- 
tage, as we see it, is that a man can 
claim he started home. 


Lost Soles 


A radio program of singers is 
known as “The Pullman Porters.” 
There is a strong temptation for the 
listener to join in on “Where are my 
wandering shoes tonight.” 

a 

A German stork lost its way in flight 
and landed in India.—Science News. 

Hindu husbands are on the alert. 









































“Ask him Patricia, ask 
him.” “Please sir, have you the 
time?” 





“Well . . it’s eggzactly 1114 minutes past four.” “Youre WRONG! It’s four twenty-eight—rail-road time!” 


SONNY AND PATRICIA. 
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**Monkey Business” 


" is interesting to watch an audience 
during the showing of a movie featur- 
ing the Four Marx Brothers. You will 
notice a scattering of spectators (and a 
very small scattering) sitting about with 
their faces expressing a sort of help- 
less bewilderment as they gaze at the 
rest of the crowd rolling around in the 
aisles in fits of raucous glee. Among 
the rollers you will invariably find this 
reporter. Those lunatics do something to 
us (at least, three of them do) that 
doesn’t make sense. After sitting at a 
desk all day posing as a Managing 
Editor and sneering with contempt at 
the efforts of contributors who sweat 
and labor to write funny things for 
Lire, we proceed to the Rivoli Theatre, 
disguised as a movie critic, and promptly 
go into hysterics when Groucho and 
Chico Marx pull puns that we would 
never see printed in this magazine if 
we could help it. 

For instance: Groucho is in a barn 
talking confidentially to a young cow: 
“You are just a heifer,” he says, “but 
heifer cow is better than no cow.” 

In another scene a butler stops Chico 
at the door and says, “This is a private 
party .. . have you an invitation?” To 
which Chico replies, “I can give you an 
invitation of Chevalier.” 

And if you think the crowd didn’t 
scream you’re crazy. The thing is, of 
course, that in between these goofy puns, 
Groucho is making those long, rambling 
speeches that are so irresistibly amusing 
that they leave your sense of humor ex- 
posed and susceptible to anything. Here 
is an extract from one of these spells of 
oratorical Camelot. 

Groucho, who is a stowaway on an 
ocean liner, invades the sanctity of the 
captain’s cabin in search of food. On 
being discovered by the captain he de- 
clares he is a stockholder in the steam- 
ship company. “Stockholder!” bawls the 
skipper, “you look more like a stow- 
away.” “Yes,” “but you 
must remember that the stockholder of 
yesterday is the stowaway of today... 
and how about yourself . . . how long 
have you been captain of this boat? . . . 
. . and you criti- 


says Groucho, 


sure .. . twenty years . 
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cise me . . . why haven’t you gone into 
business for yourself . . . I know a fellow 
who started with a canoe two years ago 
and now he has more women than you 
can shake a stick at, if that’s your idea 
of fun.” 

The men who compiled the gags for 
the film are Will Johnstone (see page 
23) and Sydney Perelman. With all due 
credit to the commendable efforts of these 
funny fellows we must add that they 
can thank Groucho for making the lines 
seem more original than they are .. . and 
if reports from the studio are true 
Groucho also helped considerably with 
the direction. 

By now all real movie fans are familiar 
with the work of the Marx Brothers. If 
you have enjoyed their other pictures 
you will be highly amused by “Monkey 
Business.” 


f ipreone is a bit of studio gossip con- 
cerning this picture that is one for 
the book. A famous comedian, whose 
name we will not mention, was hired at a 





who d’ya think you are?” 


“Say— 


by HARRY EVANS 


fancy salary to write gags into the dialog, 
create comedy situations and generally 
brighten up the piece. In one scene a 
girl says, “Ever since I have been mar- 
ried to this man I have lived a dog’s 
life,” to which Groucho answers, “May- 
be he got a dog license instead of a 
marriage license.” You probably laughed 
at it the first time you heard it, if you 
can remember that far back. This line 
is the one and only contribution that 
the famous comedian made to the pic- 
ture . . . and it cost the company five 
thousand dollars. Now you can under- 
stand where they got the idea for the 
title of the film. 


*“Get-Rich-Quick 
Wallingford” 


STARTLING change has come 

over William Haines. Two years 
ago he was a snappy, self-assured actor 
whose poise and good-natured natural- 
ness made it possible for him to get away 
with murder in smart-Aleck roles. In 
“Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford” he ap- 
pears as a faltering, self-conscious per- 
former who keeps stuffing his hands in 
his pockets because he doesn’t appear to 
know what to do with them, and whose 
efforts to be boyishly ingratiating border 
on the la-de-da. In his more hard-boiled 
moments as the scheming Wallingford, 
Mr. Haines does very well, but when 
he tries to be cute or sentimental—the 
two things he used to do best—he is 
pretty hopeless. Maybe he is not happy in 
the roles his employers have been giv- 
ing him—or perhaps he is being badly 
directed. If there is an alibi we would 
want to be the first to present it as we 
dislike writing unpleasant things about 
an actor whom we once admired. 

There is just one reason why any- 
body should see this film. It is Jimmy 
Durante. With just two words . . . “How 
mortifying” . Jimmy provides more 
entertainment than all the rest of the 
cast put together. 

If you read the Wallingford stories 
you may be surprised to find Ernest Tor- 
rence (with his Scotch brogue) playing 
“Blackie” Daw. However, this is not im- 
portant ... in fact there is nothing about 
the picture that is. 
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“A Chureh Mouse” 


ROM one Mr. Ladislaus Fodor of 
Budapest we have the news that 
stenographers, the world over, sooner or 
later adopt the gold standard. This we 
learn in a charmingly uninteresting little 
farce-comedy called “A Church Mouse.” 
Such beans as there are in the story 
I shall not trouble to spill. You have the 
big executive, the all-yur-ing secretary, the 
moment . . . then the plain but keep-an- 
eye-on-her secretary, the efficiency, the 
stifled heart, the lovely figure clad as for 
a journey by parcels post . . . then Paris 
(pronounced Paddis) and a gown. What 
that gown does is everybody’s business. 
Moonlight in Paddis does the rest. 
Ruth Gordon as the “Church Mouse” 
is delightful—perfectly topping. Bert 
Lytell as the Baron is ripping. The rest 
are corking. But the play is a bit too 
Ameddican. Everybody works but Fodor. 


“The Lean Harvest” 


ipso brings to our adolescent culture 
another message from across the seas. 
Ronald Jeans, of England, deems it 
appropriate to warn us at this time that 
riches do not bring happiness. Offhand 
this sounds like Republican propaganda, 
rallying the nouveau poor to simpler 
felicities, but Mr. Jeans is careful to 
broaden his appeal by intimating that 
poverty is not so chaud either. 

As an Industrial Morality play the 
thing is a trite misfortune. But in its 
better character as an English comedy 
of manners it has very high moments 
indeed. The first act presents most amus- 
ing and observant characterization and 
dialogue. The performances of Leslie 
Banks and Nigel Bruce are superb (as 
they are throughout) but just as these 
charming people begin to take on 
identity and we settle down to an absorb- 
ing evening, what does the author do 
but put them all to work on his con- 
founded Message. A lean harvest indeed 
of the great talent at his disposal. The 
situation: 

Nigel (Leslie Banks) is ambitious, 
leaves his suburban sweetheart, goes to 
London, marries, gets aromatically rich. 


His brother Steven (Leonard Mudie) 
stays behind, marries the jilted sweet- 
heart (Patricia Calvert), writes, stays 
poor. To each the other’s life is a dream 
idyl (beginning of confounded Message) 
and the play develops through the irony 
of the real and the imagined. Philip 
Downes (Mr. Bruce) provides a gentle- 
manly sort of triangle for Nigel’s home 
life, and comes into such reward as you 
may consider it to be, just before Nigel 
liquidates with the Piper. 

The play is impressively staged in three 
acts, eleven scenes; well written and ex- 
pertly performed. The players, as per- 
sons, get off to such a big lead over the 
author’s sermon that the latter may not 
bother you at all. Especially as the text 
of the sermon propounds the evils of 
money. 


“Everybody’s Welcome” 
““T.. VERYBODY’S WELCOME?” is 


a musical version of last year’s 
comedy, “Up Pops The Devil.” It was 
fairly amusing in the original text both 
as a play and a movie, but why any- 
body would want to make a musical 
of it can only be explained by sub- 
mitting an answer to “what’s wrong 
with the theatre.” There is a famine 
of intelligent stage writing, and the 
Shuberts, like many other producers, 
took a chance on a doubtful vehicle 


rather than keep their theatre dark. 
“Everybody’s Welcome” is not a good 
show, but there are some good things in 
it... so we give credit to Frances Wil- 
liams’ singing (except that “I Shot The 
Works” thing which is an example of a 
hundred per cent bad taste) ; the comedy 
between Miss Williams and Jack Shee- 
han (grand team and some producer 
should get them together in a good 
show); the ability of Harriett Lake and 
Oscar Shaw to be pleasant in situations 
that are potentially sappy; Ann Pen- 
nington’s talent for speaking lines (and 
why hasn’t somebody discovered it be- 
fore); the swell lyrics in the song, “Ta, 
Ta, Old Bean” and “Nature Played a 
Dirty Trick On You”; and Thomas 
Harty’s eccentric dance, which gets the 
most honest applause of the evening. 
There is one song, “As Time Goes By” 
which concerns itself seriously with the 
facts of life. It tells, among other things, 
how “marriage makes sex refined.” No 
fooling. Those are the exact words. A 
copy should be in every home, and then 
it might be a common sight to see Junior 
lifting his little face to his father at 
bedtime and saying, “Daddy, won’t you 
croon to me about how I was borned?” 
The dialogue is distinguished by one 
very brilliant bit of writing. In express- 
ing her opinion of a sentimental situation 
Miss Williams says, “Isn’t everything 
just too romantically, divinely O.K.” You 
will find this line under Gilbert Bundy’s 
picture on page 4 of the September 18th 
issue of LIFE. It was composed by this 
reporter from the artist’s original idea. 
Ah, well . . . that’s how the theatre is 
about gags: 
“Everybody’s Welcome.” 





“Gosh! It’s love!” 
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SUPER SERVICE. 
The Man Who Bought a Collar Button. 











Anyway, I’ve Complained ... 


Do they care if you’re true? 
Do they care if you’re not? 
All they ask is just this— 
Be on the spot! 

If they can’t find another, 
Hate dining alone, 

You’d better be parked near 
The telephone! 


Do they care if you’re charming? 
Do they care if you’re dumb? 

All they want you to do is— 
Just beat the drum! 

In case there’s no other 

To hear them chat, 

You’d better be ready to 

Grab your hat! 


Do I find it annoying? 

Does it make me tired? 

When my company is all 

That could be desired .. . 

No more will I stand it! 

My solemn vow! 

If he calls will I dash out? 

Oh, and how! —E. L. 


Explanation 
It’s all very simple. If a man works hard and saves his 
money he’s a good citizen. If he overproduces and won’t 
spend he’s a menace to society. ‘ 











“I don’t suppose a nervous breakdown means anything around here.” 





LIFE IN SOCIETY 
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MASTER OF HOUNDS DRIVES 2-CYLINDER SHOOTING BOX. 


Elisha Vanderbottom arriving for the kill during the autumn hunt 

of the Ox Ridge Pack, following a hunt breakfast at Rose Lawn 

Villa. By the time Mr. Vanderbottom got to the quarry with his 
pneumatic drill the fox had been blasted to bits. 


Mr. Edward Tuttle of South Center Street, Orange, has re- 
turned from Manchester-by-the-Sea-by-hitch-hiking. 


Eleven classes will be judged today at the Lenox Horse Show 
by Arthur W. Rives who is a guest of Mr. and Mrs. R. Jay Trick, 
whose horse had better a damn sight take first prize if Mr. Rives 


wants to remain overnight. 
. 


Mrs. Cortland S. Atwell has returned, from Murray Bay to 


the Weylin, a dozen spoons. 
. 


Mrs. A. Miller of New York, Mr. and Mrs. H. G. 
Fownes of Pittsburgh and John S. Bulkley of New 
Rochelle, N. Y., won prizes at the first of the Wednes- 
day evening bridge parties at the Mount Pleasant for the 


most original bidding. 


Major and Mrs. William J. Kennedy will hold a re- 
view on Tuesday afternoon in their apartment at the 
Marguery. Mrs. Kennedy will give an example of rapid 


fire at close range. 
a 


Mrs. Alfred McCord Barton has the honor of being 
the first blimp to be moored to the lobby of the new 
Waldorf-Astoria. 


Lord McKenzie will arrive from Scotland the latter 
part of this week and will give a dinner in a telephone 


booth at the Ambassador. 
—Jack Cluett. 
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life in the news..at home..abroad 


DALLAS, TEXAS—An irate Dal- 
las»merchant called at the district at- 
torney’s office and displayed a reply he 
had received through the mail from a 
customer to whom he had mailed a state- 
ment regarding an overdue balance. 

The customer’s letter reads: “Dear sir: 
I got you dun what I owe you. I ain’t 
forgot you, please wate. When some 
other félks pay me, I’ll pay you. If this 
was judgment day and you was no more 
prepared to meet your maker than I am 
this account; you sure would go to hell. 
Hoping you'do, I am very truly yours.” 


JERSEY CITY, N. J.—John J. 
Daggett walked in his sleep the other 
night at the Jersey City Salvation Army 
Home, and fell out a second story win- 
dow. This awakened him so he walked 
back upstairs to report the accident. 
Then, lighting a cigarette, he sat down 
to wait for the ambulance that had been 
summoned. When the surgeon arrived he 
noticed smoke issuing from a hole in 
Daggett’s neck. Daggett was told that 
his windpipe was cut almost in two. 
“Now that you mention it,” he remarked, 
“I thought this cigarette wasn’t drawing 


properly.” 


DWIGHT, ILL.—The following 
announcement has been made by Keeley 
Institute—where people are treated who 
have been looking too much at wine when 
it is red—as follows: “Owing to the in- 
creased number of women applicants for 
the liquor cure at this Insti- 
tute, the institution has closed 
its doors to feminine patients 
for a short time.” 


MEXICO CITY—Jose 
M. Velasquez protested the 
compulsory bathing regula- 
tions which have required him 
to take two baths within nine 
months. He threatens to sue 
the city if he becomes ill. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y.— 
Three prohibition agents at- 
tempted a raid on Ye Olde 
Tea Room, while the estab- 
lishment was full of patrons. 
It was a sad mistake. The pro- 
prietor had to call the police 
to rescue the agents. 


A prominent banker is heard whistling 


WORCESTER, MASS.—A bandit 
entered a store here and pointed a gun 
at Andrew T. Ritchie, manager. 

“I want $10,” said the bandit. 

“T’ll give you $2,” Ritchie bargained. 

“O. K.,” said the bandit, “and a pack 
of cigarettes.” 

Ritchie handed him $2 and the cig- 
arettes. 

“Fifteen cents, please,” said Ritchie. 

The bandit laid a dime and a nickel 
on the counter and walked out. 


HOLLY WOOD—Ed Eberle, veter- 
an character actor, summoned to Para- 
mount studios, was told to report to the 
wardrobe department and make-up ex- 
perts, who turned him into a frock-coated 
be-whiskered millionaire of 1910 vintage. 
He was sent to pose for a still picture. 

“Aha,” he mused. “Special still. Ic 
must be a good part.” 

Poses finished, he accosted Dorothy 
Arzner, director:— 

“Pardon me, Miss Arzner, but when 
do I start?” 

“Oh, you’re through before you start,” 
she explained. “You’re the founder of 
this working girl’s home, but you’ve been 
dead twenty years. Those stills will be 
framed and hung on the walls.” 









on Broad Street. 


MOSCOW—tThe Russian divorce 
rate is dropping rapidly. Last year it 
averaged six hundred and thirty-six 
divorces per every thousand marriages, 
while this year the average is only five 
hundred and thirty. 


LONDON—Sir Charles Buckworth- 
Herne-Soame of Coldbrookshire applied 
for the dole. He was granted twenty-six 
shillings a week for himself and Lady 
Buckworth-Herne-Soame. 


sudden cold 


swallows 


VIENNA—When a 
spell caught thousands of 
on the wrong side of the Alps, the 
Austrian society for the protection of 
birds and animals thought they should be 
helped out. The birds were overcome by 
the severity of the weather and were un- 
able to complete their usual migration 
across the mountains to Italy where they 
are to spend their winzers. So the Aus- 
trians have chartered a number of air- 
planes to fly the birds to their winter 
home. Twenty-five thousand swallows 
were flown from Vienna to Venice in the 
first shipment. 


LONDON—The martyrdom of a 
flea which lived sixty-two days without 
nourishment in the interests 
of science was described to 
300 members of the British 
Association of Scientists who 
visited the London School of 
Hygiene. 

H. S. Leeson, in charge of 
the school’s experiments, ex- 
plained that he was attempt- 
ing to discover how long a 


flea could live without food. 


LITTLE WAKERING, 
ESSEX, ENGLAND— 
Drink with wisdom, is the ad- 
vice given by the Rev. B. S. 
Mercer. 

To “rush” children into 
signing the pledge is an 
abominable impertinence and 
contrary to Christianity, he 
said, adding: — 

“Many people still need to 
be taught to thank God for 
alcohol and not to drink it as 
though it were the invention 


of the devil.” 
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contract bridce 





Saving the Banker’s 
Daughter 


IKE the banker’s beautiful daughter 
in a detective melodrama, Declarer’s 
contract may find itself beset on all 

sides with plots for its undoing. If the 
hero performs impossible feats he may 
save his sweetheart from a fate worse 
than death. To do so he must discover 
clues, examine them carefully and piece 
them together. Finding the villain, Dis- 
tribution, he rescues the heroine from his 
clutches and when the curtain falls at the 
thirteenth trick he pays off the mortgage 
on the old homestead. 

Mr. Geo. I. Reeves of Mooresville, 
Indiana, found himself cast in the role 
of hero in the following deal and through 
his clever deductions and the plan he 
made for trapping the plotter, virtue once 
more triumphed over villainy. 


Contract Deal 
No Score 
North and South Vulnerable 
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The Bidding: The Play 
South West North East West North East South 
. _ 3a (1) — 1 &4(1) &A &2 ks 
3 (2) ass 5a (3) ass 2 6 ©) O7 63 OA 
Double (5) Pass Pass 3 Oj 92 64 OK 
494 QVA_ 96 O3 
5 K 7 
(1) A jump bid forcing partner to ; 7 = HA ioe 
bid again and announcing not less than 7 V9 443) 98 VQ 
three honor-tricks with game in sight. 8 & 10 &Q 7 &3(4) 
(2) The proper response to a forcing | 9 © J a5 o5 $2 
bid—showing another biddable suit. 10 & J eK &9 &7 (5) 
(3) A fine bid. North knows that the 1l & 10 (6) &6 O09 O8 


combined hands contain not less than 
six and a half honor-tricks and a slam 
try is indicated. 

(4) Better than an even chance for 
a slam in view of North’s bidding. 

(5) A bad double. It gives Declarer 
his first clue. West can hope for not more 
than a set of one trick which, doubled, 
would give him only 100 points more 
than one trick undoubled but he risks 
giving Declarer 280 points, 100 for 
a made contract vulnerable and 180 
additional trick score and there is always 
a chance of a redouble with no escape. 


HEN dummy went down follow- 

ing West’s lead of the #4 Declarer 
picked up his second clue. All of the im- 
portant honors except the K J 10 of 
trumps are in the closed hand and dum- 
my! West could not, therefore, double 
on anything but trump tricks. His only 
hope for two trump would be the K J 10. 
East, then, must be void in spades, and 
the lead of the # 4, if fourth best, marks 
West with four clubs and, almost cer- 
tainly, three hearts. Declarer now plays 
his cards in the only way to make the 
contract, which can be won if the West 
hand is of the 4-3-3-3 distribution. 





Mr. Culbertson will gladly give free 
counsel to LIFE readers regarding 
any problems on any phase of bid- 
ding or play in Contract Bridge. Ad- 
dress. all communications to Mr. Ely 
Culbertson, Life Publishing Com- 
pany, 60 E. 42nd Street, New York. 
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(1) A conventional lead for fourth best. 
Another lead would have made it more 
difficult for Declarer by concealing the 
distribution of West’s hand but could 
not seriously affect the result as there 
is only one way to play the hand assum- 
ing the adverse hearts in West’s hand. 


(2) The first move to thwart the villain. 
(3) Another mesh in the net. 

(4) The second step of the coup. 

(5) The double coup. 


(6) Curtain for the villain! He must 
lead a trump up to Declarer’s tenace. 


The hand involves a rare type of play 
similar to a double grand coup (“dis- 
carding” two trumps or winning cards) 
and an end play (placing the lead with 
a chosen opponent at the crucial trick, to 
force a favorable lead). Declarer must 
shorten his trump holding either to a 
number equal to those of the doubler, 
or to one less, thereby forcing the doubler 
to trump the eleventh trick, as in this 
instance. 


Culbertson Pointers 


More than 90 per cent of Opening 
bids are one-bids and they include a 
range of hands varying from 24 up to 
44 honor-tricks. An Opening one-bid 
is a leap in the dark and the selection of 
any final bid will largely depend upon 
the distribution and balance of honor 

(Continued on page 29) 
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Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

* Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 
X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 








PLays 


Granp Hore. National. $4.40 (*)—Last 
year’s big hit and still the best in town. 
Croupy With SHowers. Morosco. $3.00 
(*)—Childishly naughty schoolgirl sex 
farce. She is just learning to call a spade 
a thpade, and goes for a prof who hasn’t 

even learned that. She gets the job. 

Arter Tomorrow. Golden. $3.00 (*)— 
About financial and other troubles of mid- 
dle class life. Play got on its feet after 
critics talked John Golden into more or 
less happy ending. Donald Meek, Ross 
Alexander, Josephine Hall do very well. 

Lapres oF CREATION. Cort. $3.00 (*)—A 
not too clever comedy about interior dec- 
orators and such folk, with Chrystal Herne. 

Tue Constant Sinner. Royale. $3.00 (*)— 
Mae West in the goldarndest piece of 
melodepravity yet seen on Broadway. Dia- 
mond Lil was a camp-fire girl compared 
to this babe. 

Sincin’ Tue Buiuves. Liberty. $3.00 (*)— 
Life in Harlem, done into a melodrama with 
some unusually good singing and dancing 
to while away the tragedy. 

THe Breapwinner. Booth. $3.00 (*)—Som- 
erset Maugham’s uninteresting story makes 
it impossible for even such an expert actor 
as A. E. Matthews to do much about ict. 

He. Guild. $3.00 (X)—We can’t give you 
anything but nope. 

Tue House Or Connetty. Martin Beck. 
$2.50 (X)—An impressive six-scene pres- 
entation of a proud old Southern family 
going all to pieces until a vibrant young 
beauty kindles the w.k. flame. 

Tue Lert Bank. Little. $3.00 (*)—More 
disillusionment about the expatriate joys 
of living in Paris where you can really get 
something done. 

Two Seconps. Ritz. $3.00 (*)—AIl this 
happens in the mind of a condemned man 
between the sitting and the shock, as in 
drowning. A thoroughly dispensable play. 

Tue Fatuer. Forty-Ninth. $2.50 (*)—One 
of August Strindberg’s morbidly powerful 
opi, with Robert Loraine, Haidee Wright 
and Dorothy Dix. 

PayMeNT Dererrep. Lyceum. $3.00 (X)— 
Superb performance by Charles Laughton 
in his American debut. Grim story about 
a man who murders his nephew in the first 
act and spends the rest of the evening 
jittering about it. For suspense lovers. 

Tue Goop Companions. Forty-Fourth St. 
$3.00 (*)—To appreciate this one you 
must be familiar with rural England—in- 
cluding “Concert Parties”—which are 
troupes of travelling players comparable to 
the American stock company of twenty- 
five years ago. One of the characters you are 
supposed to laugh at heartily is the ham 
actor with long flowing hair who wears a 
Windsor tie and quotes the classics. 

A Cuurcun Mouse. Playhouse. $3.00 (*)— 
An adaptation from L. Fodor’s Hungarian 
comedy proving that stenographers are 
made and not born. Ruth Gordon is charm- 
ing but it’s all old stuff. 

Lean Harvest. Forrest. $3.00 (*)—Well 
staged and superbly played, esp. by Leslie 


Banks. The sparkling dialogue is rather 
weighed down by the author’s sermon that 
riches don’t bring happiness and neither 
does poverty and neither does the stork. But 
for this season it’s as good as any and bet- 
tern some. 

Pittars Or Society. 48th St. $3.00 (X)— 
A somber performance of Ibsen’s comedy. 


Musica. 
Tue Bano Wacon. New Amsterdam. $5.50 
(*)—The Astaires, Frank Morgan, 


Helen Broderick and Tilly Losch in one 
of the few fool-proof musical shows in 
years. 

Fouuies. Ziegfeld. $5.50 (X)—Some amaz- 
ing dancing by Hal LeRoy and Mitzi 
Mayfair—the highly entertaining colored 
team of Buck and Bubbles—tovely girls 
in typical Ziegfeld surroundings—that 
effective Buckingham Palace scene—and 
some clever writing by Gene Buck and 
Mark Hellinger. And they do say that 
Mr. Ziegfeld has found some new mate- 
rial for his stars, Helen Morgan, Harry 
Richman, Ruth Etting and Jack Pearl. 

Eart Carroww’s Vanities. Carroll. $3.00. 
Mat. Tues., Wed., Thurs. and Sat—Mr. 
Carroll’s unusual sense of beauty—Will 
Mahoney’s unusual sense of comedy and 
some unusually lovely girls used as a 
background for some unusually low hu- 
mor. 

Georce Wuirte’s Scanpats. Apollo. $5.50 
(*)—The first act is marvelous. The sec- 
ond falls to pieces but will probably be 
fixed up. Catchy tunes by Brown and 
Henderson—dramatic singing by Everett 
Marshall that makes the customers hys- 
terical—swell shouting by Ethel Merman 
—sweet crooning by Rudy Vallée—dozens 
of laughs by Willie Howard (what a show- 
man)—Ray Bolger’s dancing and plenty 
of beautiful gals. 

Nikki. Longacre. $4.40 (*)—The John 
Monk Saunders story of war flyers—with 
music. It should be gone before you decide 
not to see it. 

Everysopy’s Wetcome. Shubert. $3.00 (*) 
—Just so-so, as you will learn in detail 
if you read the theatrical reviews in this 
issue 


Movies 


Patmy Days. United Artists—Eddie Cantor 
is the reason we recommend this one. The 
girls are beautiful, the photography of the 
dance numbers is original, and Charlotte 
Greenwood is a big help to Eddie. Unless 
you are a confirmed hater of musical 
movies—Y es. 

Devotion. R. K. O.—Ann Harding dons 
wig, spectacles and dimity gimp to disguise 
herself so she can be near the man she 
loves. Smooth performances by Miss Hard- 
ing, Leslie Howard, Robert Williams, 
Dudley Digges and Alison Skipworth. Mr. 
Howard (who should be starred soon) 
turns in a job that is worth the price of 
admission. Yes. 

East Or Borneo. Universal—Crocodile in- 
fested 
tigers—a volcano . . . and a woman seek- 
ing to save a man from himself. There 
are no tigers east of Borneo, but what 
of it. If they had thrown in some lions 
and elephants it might have put the pic- 
ture over. No. 

Rivers Or THe Purprte Sace. Fox—From 
the Zane Grey epic. If you like Mr. Grey’s 
books you will like this movie—or any 


rivers—boa-constrictors—monkeys— _ 





that matter. No. 


one, for 
Tue Roap To Sincapore. Warner Brothers 
—Worth while for the amusing dialog and 
William Powell’s slick performance. Yes. 
ALEXANDER Hamitton, Warner Brothers— 


other 


George Arliss gives another beautiful 
performance—this time in a story of 
Hamilton’s affair with a married woman. 
Fine support by Montagu Love, Dudley 
Digges, Alan Mowbray and John Lar- 
kin. Doris Kenyon is the weak sister of 
the cast. Yes. 

Tuts Mopern Ace. Metro—Joan Crawford 
gets better in every picture, and M-G-M 
is doing right by her in her stories. Smart, 
sophisticated stuff that clicks from start 
to finish . . . but Joan discovers that her 
mother is being kept by a Frenchman. Just 
in case you were going to take Junior. 
Flowers for Pauline Frederick, Neil Ham- 
ilton, Monroe Owsley, Hobart Bosworth 
and Emma Dunn. Yes. 

Wartertoo Brince. Radio—Beautifully di- 
rected picture adapted from the story by 
Robert E. Sherwood. Mae Clark and Kent 
Douglass give the best performances of 
their careers. It’s about the war. Young 
soldier falls in love with a prostitute. He 
thinks she is a “lady”, as they say in the 
movies. She wants him to keep the illusion. 
Fine entertainment until the end, which is 
not so good. Yes. 

My Sin. Paramount—True confession by 
someone in the Paramount organization. 
Bad story done as well as possible by 
Fredric March and Tallulah Bankhead— 
mentioned in the order of their impor- 
tance. No. 

Five Star Finat. Warner Brothers—A 
powerful poke at the tabloids, with Ed- 
ward G. Robinson scoring another success 
as the hard-boiled managing editor. In- 
deed—Yes. 

THe GuARDSMAN. Metro—The stage’s most 
famous married couple, Alfred Lunt and 
Lynn Fontanne, in one of the most delight- 
ful pictures you’ve ever seen. Yes. 

Tue Barcain. First National—No _bar- 
gain. No. 

Street Scene. United Artists—Elmer Rice’s 
Pulitzer Prize play loses realism in the 
screen adaptation, but Sylvia Sidney’s 
superlative performance plus the work of 
several members of the original cast makes 
it one of the things you should see. Yes. 

Bap Girt. Fox—Another one to put on 
your list. Vifia Delmar’s best seller made 
into a convincing film that will make you 
giggle and bawl. Applause for Director 
Frank Borzage, Sally Eilers (the best thing 
she has ever done) and James Dunn. Yes. 

Recktess Hour. First National—Birth- 
control comes to the movies . . . and is 
Will Hays’ face red. Tsk, tsk! Well acted 
picture, and you must see this innovation. 
Don’t take Junior. No. 

TRANSATLANTIC. Fox—A good movie that 
might have been a great one if Director 
William Howard had not become so in- 
trigued with a gun fight that he neglected 
his climax. And good news . . . Greta 
Nissen can speak English now. Also flowers 
for Edmund Lowe, Lois Moran and Billy 
Bevan. Yes. 

An AmerIcAN Tracepy. Paramount—Not 
as much of a tragedy as you may believe if 
you have read the newspaper accounts of 
Theodore Dreiser’s charges against the 
Paramount Company for mistreating his 
novel. Some glaring faults but worth while 
for the high spots. Yes. 
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Our foolish contemporaries 


The doctor was puzzled. 
P . 

“You ought to be getting well by now,” he said. 
“Have you carried out my instructions all right?” 

“Well, doctor,” said the patient, “I’ve done most of 
them, but I can’t take that two-mile walk every morn- 
- M ” 
ing as you ordered. I get too dizzy. 

“What do you mean ‘dizzy’?” asked the doctor. 

“Well, sir,” said the patient, “I must have forgot- 


ten to tell you. I’m a lighthouse-keeper.” 
—Answers. 














“Is that a popular song your daughter is singing?” 












“There's something uncanny about this bathroom, Kate! Every “Not in this house.” 
time I turn around some of the new white paint has gone off . 
the wall!” The Humorist. —Pathfinder. 
“Did you go to the Character Reader?” Cora: Would you marry a man for his money? 
"Yes.” Dora: Not exactly. But I’d want my husband to 
“Did he know anything?” have a lovely disposition, and if he didn’t have money 
““Well—he made me pay in advance.” he’d very likely be worried and ill-natured. 
—Dublin Opinion. —Kansas City Star. 
—— o> ‘ Sy fe- 
ual I eS EIA ps 
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Sinclair Lewis showed an audience in a recent lec- % Nas ‘a aa 
" : walle A, 
ture how to write a great American novel. We hope Lo 


they will do as much for him some day. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 





“May I speak to Mr. Smith, please?” 
“I am sorry but he is very busy just now. He said 


that unless it was very urgent I was not to wake him.” 
—Lustige Kélner Zeitung, Cologne. 








so 


“Stand behind your lover,” said the Scotchman 4 


to his unfaithful wife, “I’m going to shoot you both.” Hussanp: It’s bad enough to have to chase my own hat with- 
out having this sort of thing to contend with. 


—Dartmouth Jack-O-Lantern. —Punch (by permission). 


“Burglars are usually gloomy men,” ob- 
serves a writer. You certainly never find 


them singing at their work. 
—Passing Show. 


a 
a 


Ce 
G 





“Personally I am very fond of hunting,” 
said the tall man, “but then, you see, I 
belong to the S. P. C. A. However, I’ve 
found a way out of my difficulty. When 


hunting I always use blank cartridges.” 
—Boston Transcript. 





One youth in the block, working man- 
fully for a tackle position on the high 
school eleven, is laid up for the week with 
a serious case of athlete’s foot—in the 


small of the back. 


ladam, your handkerchief — ==Dpeteait News. 
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Great Dramas in Sport 
(Continued from page 14) 


with those broken ribs . . . trying to ease 
his saddle-soreness by riding high . . . 
every muscle crying out against the tor- 
ture . . . McNamara rode in a fog of 
pain. 

Toward the last he was only semi-con- 
scious. . . . But riding instinct, trained by 
twenty years on the track, told him what 
he must do . . . whispered when to jam 
and when to plug . . . kept a wary glance 
on those who were in the most likely 
position to steal the lead. 


Somewhere, up there in the seats, | 





McNamara’s wife and two daughters | 


watched the veteran’s desperate effort. 
. . . They couldn’t know how much he 
was enduring . . . and it was well they 
couldn’t. . . . His face was still hard and 
bleak. .. . No fiery twinge of pain could 
wrench a look of anguish from him. 

Would it never end? . . . Must they 
all go on like this until the world ended? 
. .. And then, through the blanket of 
unconsciousness came the sound Reggie 
McNamara had been waiting for. . . . 
The bark of the finishing gun. . . . The 
race was over... . He had won! . .. He 
straightened on his saddle, drawing a 
sharp, painful breath . . . and looked 
triumphantly across the track at Linari’s 
tortured face and bandaged head. 

It didn’t occur to Reggie that he was a 
hero . . . for pain is merely a badge of 
admittance to the select few who can 
“take it” for six days. 





Diner: I’m hungry enough to eat a 
horse! 
Warter: O. K., buddy! You’ve come 
to the right place. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 








SLE NEHER 


Ex-Footsatt Prayer: | wonder if 1 made 





HE SWORE OFF 
inn GENTLE 


WORDS 


...2ut EDGEWORTH won him back 


HEN a real pipe smoker’s pipe 
goes back on him, it’s pretty 
serious. After all, there’s nothing that 
can take the place of a pipe and good 
tobacco. 
Mr. Clarence C. Strohm knows 
that to be true; and his letter, printed 
below, will tell you why: 


“Gentlemen: 

“T thought you might like to know how 
I became converted to Edgeworth Smok- 
ing Tobacco. I have been a pipe smoker 
for fifteen years. 

“One day I had an attack of heartburn 
and my pipe tasted terrible. I threw it on 
the office floor and swore off smoking in 
no gentle words. Then up spoke one of 
my co-workers and said, ‘Why don’t you 
try a pipeful of my Edgeworth, and I'll 
lay you a bet of ten to one that you like it.’ 


“Well, for the sake of an argument I 
tried a pipeful and doggone, that Edge- 
worth tasted like honey! 


“Needless to say, I lost the bet, but 
believe me it was worth it, for I discovered 
the greatest pipe tobacco in the world— 


The secret of Edgeworth’s flavor is in its blend 
of fine old burleys. Its natural savor is insured 
by a distinctive and exclusive eleventh process. 
For the pleasure of smokers it is put up in two 
forms: Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed and Edge- 
worth Plug Slice. Sold by 
dealers nearly everywhere. If 
your dealer will not supply you, 
send your order to the makers, 
Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, 
Virginia. Pocket Size Tin, 15¢. 
Half-pound Tin, 75¢. Pound 
Humidor Tin, $1.50. Also 
packed in Vacuum Tins in 
pound and half-pound sizes. 


CLIP COUPON 


LARUS & BRO. CO., 100 S. 22d St. 
Richmond, Va. 





and I am an Edgeworth rooter from 


” 
now on, 


The experience of many a smoker 
is summed up in Mr. Strohm’s inter- 
esting letter. They tried Edgeworth. 
They liked it. 

In those few simple words you get 
the complete history of happy 
smoking. 

If you are a pipe smoker, won’t you 
too fill your pipe with Edgeworth and 
see for yourself that Edgeworth, as 
Mr. Strohm says, “‘tastes like honey”? 

If you are not a pipe smoker, you 
must be wondering whether a pipe 
wouldn’t be the smoke for you. Obey 
that impulse! Get a pipe—and Edge- 
worth. Begin today, to smoke for 
pleasure! 

Edgeworth is at your dealer’s. Or, 
if you prefer to try before you buy, 
send us the coupon below for special 
sample packet of Edgeworth, free. 
Larus & Bro. Co., 100 S. 22d St., 
Richmond, Va. 








Send me the Edgeworth sample packet. I'll try the Edgeworth in a good pipe. 


Name 





Address 





City and State. 
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LISTEN TO THE DIXIE SPIRITUAL SINGERS AS THEY SING IN 








THE EDGEWORTH FACTORY, N. B.C. BLUE NETWORK EVERY THURSDAY EVENING 
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that touchdown? 














Advertisers Get a 
Mass of Class in the 
Fifth Avenue Buses 


60,000,000 passengers rode in the Fifth Avenue 
buses last year. 40,000,000 of them rode inside 
downstairs where the advertising cards are 
displayed. Bus passengers pay a ten cent fare 


for aclean, seated ride. No one is allowed to stand. 


The Fifth Avenue buses carry passengers from 
their homes in the finest residential districts to the 


great retail shopping centers. 


Remind these passengers of your goods right at 
the time they are out of their homes and on the 


way to shop. 


‘Phone or write for information. 


Agency commission 15%—Cash discount 2%. 


JOHN H. LIVINGSTON, Jr. 


425 Fifth Ave., New York City 
CAledonia 5-215! 




















LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s FresH Air FUND has been in oper. 
ation for the past forty-four years. In tha 
time it has expended over $582,000 and has 
provided more than 54,000 country vaca. 
tions for poor city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for 
such a holiday for some poor child from 
the crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged 
in Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
thould be made payable to Lirt’s Fresy 
Air FuNpD, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, 
New York City. 

Lire has two Summer Camps. The Camp 
for Girls is at Branchville, Conn., while the 
Camp for Boys is located at Pottersville, N.]. 
Previously Acknowledged............829,735.33 


J. Hudston Thompson, Fanwood, 
Sw - 10.00 


| Ee ics Sn 
J. Sanford Sencion, Bala Cynwyd, 


ee Saree Sener es 10.00 
“A Friend of LIFE”’............ .  §.00 
Mrs. J. E. Lewis, Pasadena.............. . 3.00 
C. C. Van Liew, New York............ 5.00 


Charlotte and Andy, Holyoke, Mass. 10.00 
Mrs. C. B. Mead, Sugar Hill, N. H. 20.00 
In Memory of C. A. Muu... 50.00 
Mrs. P. H. Wilks, New Bedford... 50 
Mrs. F. W. Ackerman, New York 5.00 
Mrs. Dorothy R. F. Clarke, New 


York ; ine dealin 10.00 
Mrs. R. D. Lapham, Menlo Park, 
Cal. 25.00 


Mrs. J. R. Hobbins, Butte, Mont. 50.00 
Mrs. Elizabeth Peters Binney, Old 


RROCOIIPEEE, CORTE, ose cncccsecesccsecs 15.00 
Norman School for Boys & Girls, 

Santa ‘Monica, Cal. ; , 1.50 
“In Memory of Laura Cotheal And- 

rews,” Fishkill, N. Y................. 20.00 
Mrs. Scott Cable, Paris.................... 100.00 
Bernard A. Moran, Brooklyn......... 200.00 
M. T. Grandin, Jamestown, N. Y. 5.00 
Miss Caroline T. Burkham, New 

i, eed 5.00 
Mrs. Bruce Anderson, Lansing, 

Mich. . acuta Rebs 10.00 
Miss G. Heyworth, New York $0.00 
“From E. K. B.” ‘ 10.00 
Pauline Dawson, Los Angeles........ 5.00 
Mrs. G. O. Ross, Soda Springs, Cal. 5.00 
Great East Lodge, Sanbornville, 

N. H. ee . 29.67 
“In Memory of Father’ 5.00 
Frances Knowlton, Narragansett, 

R. I. ated Lsainbbeens 10.00 
W. E. Hering, Philadelphia 5.00 
i a ; 25.00 
Wm. & Andrew Lewis, Bushkill, 

Pa. 5.00 


Miss Carrie B. Beall, Hampton, 


Va. . ; ; 25.00 
A friend of children siick abide 5.00 
Faith Atkins & Julia Deane, East 

Marion, Mass. ee 5.00 
Mrs. Francis W. Parker, Asheville, 

N. C te. Sea 5.00 
Evelyn F. Beach, Jamestown, N. Y. 1.00 


Camp Wahtonah, Ethel L. Burdett, 
Director and Campers, Brewster, 
Mass., on Cape Cod Bay............. 125.00 

Mrs. Henry Nutt, Dongan Hills, 


Bins 1.00 
From Birds & Trees..............00.+.--00 1.00 
Jack M. Samuels, Springfield, Ill...... 10.00 
Anonymous, R. G. M...............00000 31.50 
O. C. P., New York SS 
Mrs. Edward B. Robinette, Phila- 

delphia sasuiity assis licencia 25.00 
Arthur P. Reed, Jr., Rochester, 

oh te iiinemmnles 10.00 
Anonymous, Brockton, Mass......... 2.50 


In Memory, Maturin L. Delafield 10.00 
Camp Winnicut, Sunday collec- 
(Continued on page 30) 
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HINKY DINKY 
PARLEY VOO 


NO BRUSH NO LATHER> NO RUB- “IN 








LIFE’S DOG CALENDAR 
LIF! expecls lo publish its usual 

DOG CALENDAR this year, at the 
ual price of one dollar a copy, to 

be read) about the middle of No- 


VEN ber. Ww hen prep dal Mg your h jli- 


/a) list, do nt forget the DOG 


‘ a) 
CALENDAR; it alu ays makes such 


dil ACCE ptable &7 ft! 


Orde 5 entle red wow u ill he filled 
n as published. 


a 
. 














week-end 


HOLIDAY 


.... fora. 


Come to New York for a week-end | 
and you're sure of a good time. | 


Come to Hotel New Yorker, and 
you're sure of a great time. For there 
is something about this new hotel 
which keeps everybody happy. 
Maybe its the extra value...85% of the 
rooms are $3.50 to $5. But whatever 
it is, it has made the NewYorkerNew 
York’s most popular hotel. Come 
for a week-end and see for yourself. 


HOTEL 
NEW YORKER 


34th Street at 8th Ave., New York 
Ralph Hitz, Managing Director 
Chicago Office: 77 W.Washington Street,State 5566 





Contract Bridge 
(Continued from page 24) 
strength in the Responding Hand. Raises 


show a distribution favorable to partner’s 
suit bids; responses with new suits gen- 
erally deny it. Finally, notrump Take- 
outs deny both the support in partner’s 
bid suit and a biddable suit in own hand. 

In general, the bidding tempo is dis- 
closed by the specific kind of responses 
which show a greater or lesser number 
of honor-tricks. The “Pass” abandons all 
hope of game. 

“The “no-game or part-score,” the 
“near-game” and the “game” inferences 
are conveyed in the following manner: 

“In probable game” inferences: Simple 
non-jump Raises and Takeouts disclose a 
hand of average or fair honor strength 
which varies between 1', and 2 honor- 
tricks, and which denies game at any bid 
unless the Opening Hand holds con- 
siderably more than 2 honor-tricks al- 
ready disclosed. Here the password 
“part-score” or “defensive bidding.” 

“Near-game” inferences: Jump Raises 
and Jump notrump Takeouts are not 
Forcing bids but definite strength show- 
ing bids promising a game providing the 
Opening Hand has slightly more than a 
minimum. Here the password is “prob- 
able game.” 

The “game” inferences: Jump re- 
sponses in a new suit below game are 
Forcing bids and show about 3 honor- 
tricks and practically guarantee game 
even if partner helds no additional 
strength. Partner is merely asked to show 
preference. Here the password is “game” 
or a possible Slam. 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters de- 
lightf ul tonic and palatable. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 
25c. Write Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Maryland 























“Wasn't Tom the meow last night?” 
“Yeah, he was the lives of the party.” 








30 days 
without 


a drink / 


Every Bostonian Humidor is equipped with 
an Aztee Clay (lifetime) moistener supplying 
regulated moisture which keeps smokes in 
perfect smoking condition. 























| Favorite Plain F “=e — 


| Bostonian Humidors are the truly acceptable 
| gifts—smart, practical. The Bomb Models 
come in several metals—three sizes—choice 
of colored enamels. The genuine leather-cov- 
ered model shown is offered in four sizes for 
pipe, cigar, or cigarette smokers. 

All cigarette models are equipped with 
metal cigarette separators. There is a Bos- 
tonian Humidor to suit every preference— 
every purse. Attractively priced from $2.00 up. 


BOSTONIAN 
“RIVE PAK” 


Combines novel action 
with distinguished ap- 
pearance. Automatically 
bows when opened to 
offer a pack of favorite 
cigarettes from a choice 
of five. $3.00 









BOSTONIAN 
SHAKERS 


Are designed to give smart- 
er service of fashionab le 
beverages. Guaranteed 
leak-proof and non-tarn- 
ishable. No cork to 
break or cry up. 
All models are 
quart size. 

In special chrome 
metal enameled = in 
red, green, or black 
You may choose either 
of two designs. $3.00 
In silver plate, lined 
with 24K Gold. Four 
designs—Hunt—Ship 
—Golfer—or Covered 
Wagon, $5.00. 


S 


ra 





At leading department, jewelry, gift, and tobacco stores, 


The Robbins Company, Bostonian Division 
Attleboro, Massachusetts, U. S 








(Continued from page 28) 













































tions, Centre Harbor, N. H.......... 30.00 
| T. E. Keemle, Woodside, L. I......... 2.00 
| Betty Bronson, Los Angeles............ 5.00 
| Miss Julia R. Foster, Cincinnati.... 15.00 
| Virgil P. Ettinger, New York........ 10.00 
Mrs. Hamilton Murray, San Fran- 
| ; 10.00 
| Anonymous, K. A. M., Jr............. 25.00 
| Children of Rensselaerville, N. Y., 

Proceeds from a Hay-Ride...... - 10.00 
SO SS 25.00 
C. A. Freihofer, Philadelphia........ 10.00 
Theodore De Camp Starr, Philadel- 

WD ssscidicssinnsicsncmsnenmniionetediti 5.00 
Mrs. R. L. Clause, Sewickley, Pa..... 10.00 
Mrs. F. M. P. Pearse, Metuchen, 

oh. Wiccahieniasneiniihdaaabsiiicinan seen 3.00 
H. F. M., Washington, D. C. ; 5.00 
In Memory of Anita Swaim, who 

yoePauw died Aug. 11, 1920...............«-+. 10.00 
Wm. L. Rech, Irvington, N. J....... . 5.00 
a eee 10.00 
Carl Tucker, Jr., New York............. 100.00 
C. Stuart Heminway, New York.... 5.00 
Alfred D. Childs, New York........ 10.00 


Miss Florence M. Underwood, Me- 


Tl i H STORY OF chanicsburg, Pa........... ieekirecadaieg 3.00 
“In Memoriam, W. H. C.”............ 10.00 


Mrs, James G. Roberts, Merion, 


IPAE:. scacuchaceaascisasemenonmanioneenseteiie tac ; 5.00 
THE THREE STUFFED SHIRTS | “2,255 e's: 
Merrymeeting Camp for Girls, 
Bath, Me., additional................ . ee 
ee eg ee 1.00 
| Mrs. Charles Miller, Hammond, 
Once there were three men, a banker, a broker and a big business ee a a 
man. Men of real ability, all of them. Everything seemed to be a ong ¥v O. Remsen, Port - 
sts e ee ea a 0.00 
smooth sailing. ... But just when they were (as they thought!) | Miss Dusenbury, Port Washington, 
well along the way to successful careers they made the painful See ee ae 
discovery that their friends considered them merely three stuffed Total $31,083.25 
shirts | With many thanks Lire also acknow- 


; , ’ . ledges receipt of the followi i ; 
Shunted into this damning category in the ruthless and final — —- - ft “1 fc powing arcictes sent 
’ for our summer camps: 


fashion that is characteristic of those who would help us but Shoes & Clothing: F. B. Chapin, Bala- 


know not how, there they would have stayed but for a gentle- Cynwyd, Pa.; Miss Polley, Springfield, 
“oe f ear anadations « ? wihed Mass.; Mrs. F. George, Watertown, N. Y.; 
man who was of a rather analytical turn of mind. T. W. Decker, New York: Mrs. G E 
Paige, Highlands, N. J.; W. H. P. Phyfe, 


This gentleman set about to discover the reason. He found it ‘ : 
East Gloucester, Mass.; Miss Harriet Pres- 





simple enough in its last analysis. You see, the banker thought ton, Westerly, R. I.; Vernon T. Wetherell, 

it enough to know all about banks, the broker thought it enough Ft.  anat Md.; Alex. Taylor Co., New 
’ , = a * . aloo : | York. 

to know all about stocks and bonds, while the big business man | a a a or 

thought it enough to know all about big business. About what was | derson, Madison, Wis.; Ten new books, Al- 

happening outside their own particular fields they knew little. | fred A. Knopf, New York; Booklets, B. F. 


Goodrich Rubber Co. 


They were stodgy and uninformed about events and politics at Paper Pads and Leather: A. Albrecht, 

home and abroad. Recent activities in the theatre, the movies, | Glendale, N. Y.: R. & K. Leather Co., 

music, art or books were as nothing to them | Perth Amboy, N. J. F 
: 4 s Mandolin, Ukelele, Miss Wilden, Hollis, 


Are you in danger of becoming a stuffed shirt? Or have you N. Y. pe 
tecavered ti le and inte , aw of avoid sel 2 Sets Indian Pictures: O. J. McGillis, 
discovered that pocasae one interesting way OI avoic ing ww a Great Northern R. R.: 4 Dozen Life Belts 
lamentable catastrophe? This coupon and one dollar will bring for Swimming, from the Lackawanna R. R.; 
the OUTLOOK to you for seventeen weeks. If you are already Milk for Pottersville Camp during season, 
: Me - s Sy , r Richard Whitney, Far Hills, N. J.; and a 
a subscriber, there is that friend of yours who is showing all the box of Fireworks for July 4th, from a friend. 





earmarks of becoming a stuffed shirt. 













OUTLOOK AND INDEPENDENT 
120 East 16th St., New York City 









Dear Sirs: 
Please find enclosed one dollar. Send the OuTLooK to the address below for 
seventeen weeks. 








Name 








Address 


“Now see here, G. B—!” 
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New Beauty Discovery 


AE JUVENAY now presents Ameri- | 


can women with a great new skin 
culture discovery that has amazed the 


most severe beauty critics of the Con- | 


tinent. An ingenious little suction cup 


moved over the face instanfly evac- | 


uates the deepest skin pores and 


leaves the skin immaculately clean. The | 


smooth, rounded flange of this suction 


cup, at the same time, kneads the | 
nourishing cream deep into the tissue | 


and draws a richer blood supply to the 
skin surface. 


The Rae Juvenay suction cup is also | 


the finest facial exerciser known. What 
the callisthenics of bending and stretch- 
ing does for the body, Rae Juvenay 


does for the face. It breaks down sur- | 


plus fat cells and draws up the blood 
supply to quickly carry them away and 
leave more graceful facial contours. 
For the under-nourished skin, it like- | 


wise helps to build up new and healthier | 


tissues by speeding up the blood flow 
into the finest capillaries. 


It brings a natural ruddy glow into even 
the most sallow cheeks and revitalizes 
the skin with a charming beauty that is 
almost unbelievable. This revitalizing 
power of the vacuum suction cup used 
with Rae Juvenay cream is so effec- 
tive that it even smooths out wrinkle 
lines with faithful daily application. Yet 
the complete Ensemble is priced at 
only $2.50. If your favorite department 
store cannot supply you, send check, 
money order, or currency direct to us 
and your order will be mailed samme | 
day it arrives. If you do not instantly | 
agree that this is the finest facial com- 
bination you have ever possessed, | 
your money will be instantly refunded | 


without question. HARRIETTE ARMS | 


LABORATORIES, 567 Keith ried 


Cleveland, Ohio. 
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Solution of October 23 
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Thieves who broke into a South Lon- 
don house stole a spirit stove, an oil 
heater, two umbrellas, a raincoat, and a 
portable phonograph. It is presumed they 
are going for a picnic. 

—Passing Show. 





\In a Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT—EASE 
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“Believe me, this is the last time I’m go- 
ing up without a parachute!” 





| 
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Eases the Journey 
back to Health 


VICHY 


CELESTINS 


long known to the 
medical profession, 
is extensively pre- 
scribed in stomach 
and liver affections. 


This natural alkaline 
mineral water from 
the Spring at Vichy, 
France, the famous 
health resort, is ob- 
tainable from your 
druggist or grocer. 


American Agency of French Vichy, Inc. 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 

















Based on a 


new shaving 
principle 
™ 


SQuIBB Shaving Cream brings a dis- 


| tinctly different luxury to shaving. For 


|| 





, | ing creams. 


it has double-action, double-comfort. 


1. 
2. 


This replaces the vital oils usually re- 
moved from the skin by ordinary shav- 
And really leaves your 


All the comfort you've ever found in 
your usual shave plus 


the extra comfort made possible Dy a 
special Squibb ingredient. 


| face feeling like velvet. 





Enjoy this new shaving comfort. 
Ask your druggist for a free sample of 
Squibb Shaving Cream or send 10 cents 
for a guest-size tube to E. R. Squibb 
& Sons, Squibb Building, New York. 


SQUIBB 


Double-action 


SHAVING CREAM 


31 





























LIFE’S Cross Word Puzzle 
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1. This is just for fun 
7. Room for action. 
2. Unpleased. 
] To attract. 
l Field plant of the bean family 
17. An individual 
18. Lindbergh's home 
19. This can always raise a lot of dough 
20. This is immense. 
21. These are for the ladies 
2. Make a chang: 
3. The colonel’s drink 
24. Afternoon. 
6. A curl, 
8. Handle with care. 
9. Bosh! 
1. The last word 
2. Archipelago in the Philippines 
34. Symbol for ti 
35. Verbal. 
37. Fall in drops. 
40. These have a lot to learn 
43. Get out. 
3 Spanish house 
47 tack of the neck 
49. Run away to marry 
50. The judge's seat 
51. Tipped up 
53. Turkish title 
54. Feminine nam 
55. Malt vinegar 
7. Michaelmas daisy 
9. An island. 
61. A diplomatic communication 
62. Plural ending 
64. Othello’s rival 
66. Mottled streak in wood 
o&, Beverage. 
69. You can’t do this without a struggle 
2. A love affair 
76. Highway, abbr 
77. This should cause you to held your 
breath 
78. Mark of omission, 
9. Enactment. 
81. Tolled. 
82. Taper. 
83. Size of type. 
86. An Indian. 
87. Purified. 
8&. More savage. 
89. Injure. 
90. Guide. 


91 


ACROSS 


Look ahead, 





tn & We NS we 





DOWN 


Baby food. 
Everybody. 
Bridge term. 


. An expert pitcher. 


Peacetul. 
Personal pronoun. 
Roofing material 
Desires. 


. Above. 
) A coop. 


Word of hesitation. 
Minute fungoid growth. 
Heavenly messengers, 


Darkens. 


. Structural unit of the body. 
. Suds. 
. A Tartar. 


A diary 

Make certain. 

A state of mind. 

In a state of nature. 


Make haste 


City in Washington. 

A state. 

Method of calico printi: 
Frosted. 


. This is all velvet. 


Made of oats 


. Tap. 


} 


Recurring every third day. 
Mark of a wound. 
Enlivens. 

Mass of ice 

Handle in a particular way. 
Soon. 

Propriety. 

Dine. 

In a temper 

Musical composition, 
Lovely fruit 

A sweet. 


70. A gold digger. 
. This has no solid ground to stand on, 


Heaven's first law. 


. To declare in pinochle. 

. This is worth ten dollars. 

. An object of much attention 

. What the gum-chewers leave under their 


plates. 
A sarcastic remark. 


. Golf mound. 


Before. 
Postscript, abbr 
Exclamation of sorrow. 


























| dawe’s life. 


| but..... 
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CAINDY 
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lnirodue tory Offer 


Life 


14. weeks $1. 


I have my moments, too! Watching your faces, for in- 
stance. Sometimes when handing out your compliments 
you say, “What a wonderful expression she gets on that 
dog!” She means EDWINA—that’s the lady who draws 
these pictures, and that dog means myself, SINBAD. Do 
I get a kick out of your facial expressions when I sit here 
looking up at you from the printed page. Do I get a 
laugh! And what’s more,—there’s a million of you whose 


expressions I see, while there’s only one SINBAD. 


Maybe that’s one reason why you all buy Life. But I 
admit there are a lot of other reasons. Take ELY CUL- 
BERTSON, for instance, the Contract Bridge fellow, and 
his weekly page in this magazine. Guess I can’t tell you 
much about ELY. And there’s HARRY EVANS. Harry’s 
the boy who’s always bringing home prizes for picking 
out the best shows and movies and how. Or take BAIRD 
LEONARD, f’r instance, or maybe E. 8S. MARTIN, or 
JACK KOFOED and fellows like that. Or CARTER 
FIELD, sounding ’em out in Washington. Oh, I could re- 
mind you of a lot of reasons why your face wears a 
pleased expression while reading our magazine, I could 
for a fact. If you’ve looked at every page in this number 
(and if not how did you get back here?) you know your- 


self why you want to read Lire each and every week. 


All I wanted to say just now was to look over this 
Big Introductory Offer and sign the coupon. You'll never 
regret it. We’re all working for you. 


c ———y 


Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. | 
| 
| 








| Gentlemen: I enclose ONE DOLLAR for which you will 


| send me Lire for fourteen weeks. 


(If you want Lire for 1 year, it costs $5, 


or $7.50 for 2 years.—Canada, 1 year, $6) | 
Name 


Street 





City State 
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You need never give your throat a thought 
when you smoke Camels. 

Instead of the harsh hot smoke of parched 
dry-as-dust tobaccos—Camels—always fresh 
in the Humidor Pack — give you unalloyed 
smoke-enjoyment—mild, clean, cool! 

That’s because Camels are blended of fine 
Turkish and mild Domestic tobaccos — the 
choicest that money and long experience can 
buy—and are delivered to you in prime smok- 
ing condition. 


Give your throat a I 


Fine cigarettes in the first place, made dust- 
free by a special vacuum-cleaning process, the 
Humidor Pack keeps Camels fine, factory-fresh 
wherever you buy them. 


All over this great country people are dis- 
covering for the first time what a joy a really 
good cigarette kept in proper condition can 
be, and are switching to Camels. 

Join in, give your throat a holiday. Try 
Camels for just one day, then leave them— 
if you can. 


Tune in CAMEL QUARTER HOUR featuring Morton Downey and Tony Wons—Camel Orchestra, direction Jacques Renard 
Columbia System — every night except Sunday 


s Don’t remove the moisture-proof Cellophane from your 
package of Camels after you open it. The Humidor 
Pack is protection against dust and germs. Even in 
offices and homes, in the dry atmosphere of artificial 
beat, the Humidor Pack delivers fresh Camels and 
keeps them right until ibe last one bas been smoked 


C‘AMELS 


Mild..™NO CIGARETTY AFTER-TASTE © 1931, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





